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not believe this, but 


the moral is clear, just the same 


photogray ‘hs 
in fact, 


The man in the above 
suffered for weeks—yes, months 
years—from bronchitis. 


He had taken so much dark-brown 


medicine that his mouth will taste like 


the inside of an old ink bottle the rest 
of his life. 











ceiling of his bedroom. 
Finally, a friend recommended Judge. 


He subscribed immediately. 
All Right, 
Judge: 


225 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 


You see the result. He has 
authorized us to publish this 
a picture; also to publish his full 
three montl name and address. How- 


i 


$1.00. It is understoo ever, we withhold the lat- 
that you send me Judge 
beginning with the current 
ma mf imber n all. I 
ime ab 


enclose $1.00 (or) sen 
ater date. (Canadian $1.25 


He had spent so much time 
in bed that he had stared blisters on the 


225 Fifth Avenue, 


ter because there is a stenographer fa- 
mine in the little city of X where 
the man resides and we do not wish 
to bury him under a mountain of cor- 
respondence. 


You should know about some of the 
other cures that Judge has effected. 
(Bronchitis is a mere bagatelle to Judge.) 
There is the case of the man in Hammond, 
Ind., whose face was locked for ten years. 
He had not taken over a half dozen is- 
sues of Judge before he loosened up and 
laughed heartily. 


Are you strong and well? Stay so. 
Judge is a preventive as well as a cure. 
Become a regular subscriber while you 
have vour health. 


JUDGE 


The Happy Medium 


New York City 
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= JUDGE won 


‘THE HAPPY eMEDIUM ” 


Entered 1-cl oO 
21, 1881, at the Post O New York New York, Fespruary 1, 1919 
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“Say Uncre, Waite We Are Ar It, Let’s Finisn Tut Jop ano Make Tuat Sare Too!” 
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Fancy Fillers for Overworked Editors  , 


By GELEt 


vy BuRGEsSS 


Illustrated by Witrrep Jones 


Well, JUDGE is not selfish! It is going to try and improve other 


F course you have noticed how JUDGE has improved of late 
papers as well. For this altruistic purpose JUDGE herewith supplies “fillers” for country newspapers .o replace the old Hostetter 
Almanack paragraphs, such as those visualised statistics showing that if all the lost collar buttons were placed side by side they 


; 


would reach from here to Bryan's election! or the fact that ice cre 
in 1877! or How to Make Kewpies out of Cold Mashed Potato 


ends of columns, help yourselves! JuDGE has taken the lid off th 


Service will fill many a long felt*hat.—Ep 





WING to the slump in 
business caused by the 
war, the Mendicant’s 
Union of Italian lazzaroni 
has, during the past few 

years, gone in enthusiastically for 
snail racing along the old Roman 
roads. The training of snails is 
accomplished by placing, progres- 
sively, lady-bugs an inch ahead of the snail’s head to 
urge it to its highest speed. At the last one-mile 
contest on the Campagna, the world’s championship 
was won by a thoroughbred snail named Festina 
Lente, in one year, three months flat. 





T has long been known that pirate of gorium (ordinary 
liver), when burned in a mixture of hypofenyltribrom 
propionic acid gas and the vapor of 
fried cauliflower, emits Q-rays which 
have the property of shining around 
a corner. A Dutch chemist has 
made practical use of this by invent- 
ing and patenting a lantern which, 
shining round a man’s head, enables 
him to shave his own neck. A great 

sale is expected in Chicago. 








A CAMBODIAN juggler is now 
headlining in vaudeville with 
an original act. He balances, up- 
right on his nose, three toothpicks 
end to end. It is said that he was 
formerly a bookkeeper and gained 
his experience and skill in balancing 
the ledger for a profiteering war 








manufacturer. 


a” case your hot water bag leaks, a good substitute 
may be had in hot waffles applied to the feet. Do 
not use maple syrup, however, as ordinary molasses is 
not only cheaper.but more tenacious. 


OOSE, dirigible roofs are now 
placed on many Texas farm- 
houses. In case of an approaching 
cyclone the family enters a car 
hanging from the rafters, father 
mans the rudder and controls, and 
all sail on the airplane thus con- 
structed, carried by the wind to a 
place of safety. 








am sodas were invented by the wife of a druggist in Chelsea, Mass.., 
Work-bedevilled editors, who need lively paragraphs to fill in the 
e copyright of this feature. It is to be hoped that the Fancy Fillers 


HE problem of dishwashing has, 

after many experiments, been 
solved by the application of the 
principle of the simple ice cream 
cone. Dishes, platters, cups and 
plates of all sorts may now be 
bought in breakfast or dinner sets 
and are not only edible, but palat- 
able, and may be consumed as fast 
as their contents are eaten, so that, at the end of a 
meal, nothing but the cloth and a few crumbs remain 
upon a table. 








N the first years of the war when 

beef was impossible to get, imi- 
tation steaks were made of rubber, 
soaked in gravy, and served at the 
cheaper restaurants in Germany. 
Even when rubber was too scarce 
and valuable, even though one 
“steak”? would last for a dozen 
meals, and after the composition 
rollers from printing presses had been tried, restaurants 
were obliged to fall back again upon real cow, which 
by this time was so tough that the meat was practically 
indestructible. 











SYDNEY (Australia) store boasted, some months 

ago, a shop window where resided, in peace and 
quiet, a “happy family,” consisting of a Maltese 
cat, a rattlesnake, and a canary 
bird. After ructions had ensued 
one Saturday, in which the cat 
was thoroughly frightened by the 
attacks of the other two, she 
gave birth to a litter of seven kit- 
tens, four of which had feathers 
instead of fur, and three were 
covered with scales. 








WING to the great shortage of 

pin sharpeners due to the war, 
a special pin-controller, acting under 
Hoover. is to be appointed, who. 
after taking a count of all known 
pins in the world, will apportion ac- 
cording to the needs and necessitie 
of pin consumers, from Peoria t 
Padua, the stock on hand, dress- 
makers, bankers and fishermen being placed on the 


priority list. 
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Sometimes I re-hang all the pictures 
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ipside-down, just so someth 
times I appear at dinner in men’s clothes 
my co 
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and so on, entice men away 
from their homes only because they 
desire a change. Or, so at least 
maintains a Memphis lady, who has 
solved the problem of keeping her 
husband at home o’ nights. “Give 
him somet! 
she says, ‘ 


ing different every day,” 
‘no matter what it may 
the house 
g will appear new. Some- 
; and some- 





th 





ines with him while I prepare the 


dinner mysell Once when we had a part 


pretty parlor maid whom I taught to shave and 
manicure him, he stayed at home voluntarily for 
a whole week. 


HORTICULTURIST in Spain is said to have 


succeeded in grafting the common bottle gourd 


Lagemaria vulgaris) onto a Catawba grapevine. 
He was surprised, in late September, upon picking 
the gourds to find that they were filled with sweet 


ZEALOUS member of the So- 
ciety for the Prevention of 
ruelty to Animals in Gasolia, 
Iexas, has been remarkably suc 
cessful in soothing the dying anguish 
imb 
Frequenting the markets 


of many hitherto neglected dt 


creatures. 





and restaurant kitchens, he has shown 
praiseworthy solicitude for the last 
hours of shell fish. 
little molluscs is said to be touching in the extreme, 





The gratitude of the unfortunate 


grateful oysters often rewarding their friend, before ex- 
piring, with pearls that had been long concealed about 
their persons. Other food animals come in for the 
gentleman’s care and sympathy, and it is not un- 
usual to find him in the market with two or three ap- 
preciative lobsters clinging to his sleeve as if they 
hated to part with one who had so mercifully put an 


1 
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end to the sufferings of their friends and relatives. 
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Penalized 
By Pyr. Herspert Stanton Marsuvutz, U.S. A 
RAHAM COURTNEY, still in the lower thirties, 


sat in the lobby of his favored down-town hotel 

and watched the flow of the multi-colored 
throng toward the whirlpool of Broadway and Forty- 
econd Street. 

For the first time in weeks he noticed the change 

the moving mass of men and women; the dominanc« 
of khaki. Officers, and men of the ranks were every- 
where. To Graham Courtney the addition of returning 
\mericans was an event of little significance. It had 
transpired, but there was no reason to reflect upon it. 
War had made little impression upon him. He had 
never felt the desire to serve. 

A few hours at his desk each day, the club, the 
hotel, anevening with some woman of magnetic beaut} 
Courtney craved facial perfection—such was the daily 
life that satisfied him. In full contentment he smoked 
and watched alternately the street and the revolving 
door. 

Then he went to the telephone. 

“This is Graham,” he said to the woman he knew 
as Maryon. “Where shall we go tonight?” 

He raised his eyebrows at her reply. 

“You can’t go—a previous engagement?—anot a 


previous engagement! ‘Then ?—an officer just 
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How Ir Seemep to Jones Wuen His Neicusor’s Doc Got 
on His Lap. 


WB FUUER Sy 
ssa = 





returned! ‘Today!—Yes, I un- 
derstand. Yes. Good-bye. Some 
other time. Yes. Yes.” \ 
Courtney thought a moment, 
then asked for another number 
“Graham speaking. I have 
tickets lor a 
] 


. rderf 
wondaertul Con- 





cert this eve- 
ning. At eight ee 
sharp Can : 
you be ready? a 
What’s that? Pisa 
Vot tonight! 4 
Oh, I see; got e 
back today ’ 
You don’t say. ff 
The zwehat? —— 5 


Oh, Croix de 
Guerre, yes, of 
course. To- 
morrow eve- 
ning, then?- 

Not all week! 
You don’t mean 


if \ 
yes, some \ CaP 
other time, per- per 
1 99 . Drawn by Joux Hew, Jn 
haps. 2 P res 
; Cur Opera Is Very Dutt Tonicur. No 


He hung up 
without saying 
vood-bye, and went into the lobby, where he paced uy 
ind down for five minutes. 

But he soon found himself in the booth again. 
Three other conversations were strangely similar. 
Courtney could not believe his ears. Not once in the 
past year had a woman refused an engagement. But 
five in an evening! He stared into the throbbing 
lobby, but saw no one, nothing. 

Then he shook himself into action, and with heroic 
determination phoned his wife. She would be sur- 


SPARKLE OR BrILLIANCY 


prised, but he did Owe it to her. 

“Tell Mrs. Courtney I'll be there about nine,” he 
aid. 

\gain the reply astounded him. “Mrs. Courtney 
is out!” he repeated. The balance of the maid’s 
conversation seemed very indistinct, but he caught 
the words France and Captain. 

When Courtney returned to his chair in the lobby, 
the crowd on the street had new significance and he 
caught himself taking his own measure. 


Waiting for John 


By Tennyson J. Dart 


Ya BEN Johnny comes marching home again he’ll be so full 
ol pep 

Chat he will whoop the old farm up with “ Double quick! Hep! 
hep!” 

He’ll note so many things to do with his keen, level gaze, 

Then probably he’ll wear us out with his new-fangled ways 

He’ll roust us out at half-past four, and rush us plumb 
till night, 

And possibly he’ll tell us that it’s either work or fight. 

In fact, he’ll likely hustle us until it gives us pain, 

But we can stand it all if John will just come home again. 
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A Ten Thousand Dollar Eye 
By Dick Du 
EFORE I took your cour 


writes one of our many students, “I couldn’t 


’ ° f | ’ » , 
look in the face half of the 1 eoT le I met. Now 
I ca *k my emplover straight in the eye, ask tor a 
e and t Only yesterday he raised me without 
i ur to te tnousa la ec 

c mnaliiage nerennalise — = hb] 

iC Tl CU! Cilliix el sf bie lily i i aut PUSSIUIC 

i ag , ns 
rn the discoveries ol Profess Ogle. He has dis- 


vered that the eye is the key to every lorm OT success, 

that the so-called force of is merely a 
subtle influence emanating from the eye. In a general 
way it has been known for ages that there was much 
ower in certain eyes. But such eyes have always been 
considered gifts, an inheritance from Mother Nature 
as it were Professor Ogle, how Sver. has demonstrated 
beyond a doubt that such powerful eyes are more easily 
acquired than inherited. 

The underlying principles of Eye-Ficiency are simple 
in the extreme. Any one with sufficient intelligence 
to remit five dollars can become a star pupil in our 
School of Eve-Ficiency. And no matter what your 
station in life may be, you need our help. 

We teach truthful eyes to husbands. Your wife, 
however suspicious, could not possibly see a lie in them. 

We can train a person to look fifty-seven kinds of 
This course is very popular among school- 


charact 


daggers 
teachers. 


If you are unable to conceal your true character 





Eye-Ficiency,” 





Drawn by J. K. Bryans 


Doesn’t your oldest sister ever think of getting married? 


“Yes. Const antly.”” 


because you possess a “‘bad eye,” we will teach you how 
to remove it. On the other hand, millions of meek and 
cowed wives are learning our simple methods of putting 
blood in one’s eye. 

Under our instruction any one can acquire an in- 
fallible “‘eye for business.’”” This course is given by 
the man at the head of our own business office. 

It is very often to the advantage of a hard-hearted 
person to shed tears, or a tender-hearted person to 
refrain from shedding tears. The secret of tear-con- 
trol is revealed in a short course of three lessons. Brow- 
beating and looking through a person are matters of 
only one lesson each. 

Of course we have a department devoted exclusively 
to the needs of lovers. It is in charge of the Professor 
of Winks. We can give to the bashful lover eyes that 
speak volumes with entire certainty and quick results. 
The sheep-eyes that we teach are absolutely irresistible. 
Besides the soulful eye, the dreamy eye, the love-light 
eye and the eye with a far-away look, we can teach 
you how to make hundreds of other eyes that the aver- 
age lover knows nothing about. 

A postcard will bring full details. 


Mr. Browning’s Little Gun 
By W. E. Nese 


M®& BROW NING had a notion, which, when it got in motion, 
Shaped itself into a tidy little gun, 


Like a rifle, only bigger, but so rapid on the trigger 


hat you can’t distinguish forty shots from one 


It is of a simple species; built in half a dozen pieces, 


It’s a cin to integrate or take apart; 
But it bas a snap in action which engenders satisfaction 
In the up-and-at-’em Yankee gunner’s heart ‘ 
Mr. Bro r’s little pretty isn’t built to st 1 city 
Phat is ninety miles away (oh, spare our shame 
But at half a kilometer this diminutive repeater 
Is a ““supergun”™ that’s worthy of the name 
\r du can operate it, any child n inipulate it, 
d ineer the nozzle of a hose, 
B in a ruction is to spray condensed destruction 
No « bt, by now, What Every German Knows 
VW the Yankee’s job is killing, much like Barkis, he is willing, 
But ever, he demands the proper tocls 


Wherefore he insists on crowning the inventive Mr. Browning 
\s the Brightest Ballistician of the School 























Says J. Fuller Gloom 
By Tom P. Morcan 

SLOGAN is a poor substitute 

for hard work. 

I love mine enemy because he 
never nudges me. 

In nine cases out of ten the 
under dog gets only what he 
deserves. 

Simply because you are terribly 
in earnest it does not follow that 
your theory is worth a darn. 

The deposed kings of Europe 
should organize a clown band and 
practice up for the coming circus 
season. 

The average Hon. could run 
for office on the strength of his 
ability to wiggle his ears and have 
fully as good an excuse as he has 
now. 

When a city man revisits the 
home of his boyhood after an 
absence of several years he is 
astonished at the number of per- 
sons he sees who are just standing 
around. 


Drawn by Norman ANTHONY 


So She Does It for Him 
Many a wife would let her husband have his own way if she 
wasn’t sure he would make a fool of himself. P 














Drawn by Donato McKee 


“Ye done it, Dinny! Ye won the war!” 


“Whisht! Mind yer manners, woman—me pal here was in it too.” 









“Have you the latest war book?” 
“Pll find out, sir. I’ve just been out to lunch.” 


Merely Somnambulism 
“Your rival hamlet of Whillersville, usually such a sleepy 
old place, seems to be enjoving a bit of a boom just now,” 
remarked a guest. 
““Aw, shucks!”’ returned the landlord of the Petunia 
tavern, who was filled with local pride. ‘‘All it is doing is 
walking in its sleep.” 


If 
Incidentally, if it were Germany dictating the terms, she 
would insist upon one of them being unconditional starvation. 


Home Talent 
There is no use wasting a per- 
fectly good excuse on your wife. 


Keep Back These Paces 
A sheer waist will make some 
men dizzier than a sheer cliff. 


Philosophollies 
By Freperick Moxon 
HE Pessimist finds sorrow 
In every bite and sup. 
If life is one hard riddle 
Why don’t he give it up? 


The Optimist can frizzle 
A common little clam 
In dabs of cowless butter, 

And call it leg of lamb! 


rhe Fatalist is lucky 
His point of view is such 
That nothing much can matter, 
And nothing matters much. 
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“Harvey INDICATED THE FAMous Figure AND REMARKED: ‘I Suppose OnE or Us WILL Soon 
Lose His FReEEpom.’ ’ 


On An Equal Footing 
By J. A. WaLpron 


Illustration by Lawrence FELLows 


HE Leviathan was on her way from one of the 
new ports of France created by American mili- 
tary enterprise, laden with veterans home- 
ward bound. 

The confusion incident to hurried em- 
barkation had been resolved to order, and soldiers were 
walking the decks with something like long-accustomed 
military carriage, from habit, when two men encoun- 
tered and greeted each other with mutual surprise. They 
were Captain Harry Long and Captain John Harvey. 

“Something extraordinary in this,” said Long, still 
shaking Harvey’s hand. 

“I should say so!” replied Harvey. ‘‘And lucky.” 

“Luck for one of us—when we get back to Little 
Old New York.” 

They looked at each other curiously. “We are fated 
as an unbeatable pair in one respect. Starting as pri- 
vates, we have reached the same official altitude, so our 
chances are not to be changed by rank. And I’m glad 
we’re going back together. Even terms all around.” 


““Yet we are such good friends that neither would 
have taken advantage of the other if one had got 
back first.” 

“No. We've always been fair rivals. And this 
*All’s fair in love and war’ stuff is obsolete, Harry. 
The Huns have killed it from the war angle. Now 
I want to ask you a fair question—fair as between 
us.” 

“Fire away!” 

“As a soldier and a man I am willing to answer it for 
myself. Are you as profoundly in love with Miss 
Nichols as you were when we came over?” 

Captain Long looked at Captain Harvey keenly, 
and his glance was as keenly returned. “Really, that is 
a poser. How about yourself? You say you are ready 
to answer!” 

“War upsets many ideas. It shakes a man up so. 
It scrambles his emotions. Am I right?” 

“As right as a gun.” 
They looked at each other again sharply. Perhaps 
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each thought the other was try- 
ing to dodge the issue. “Well,” 
said Harvey, “Miss Nichols is a 
charming girl. I am very fond of 
her. But I’ve seen some mighty 
fine women in France!” 

“Sohavel. And in England. 
But vou haven’t answered the 
question.” 

“Have you?” 

They laughed together. “I 
can repeat what you have said. 
I’m very fond of Miss Nichols. 
And it’s no laughing matter, 
John. We must be fair to the — Drawn by Lave Cawrnes 
fair. I guess she was as frank  Rooster—Well, I declar 
with you as she was with me. 

If she had been violently in love with either of us she 
would have turned one of us down.” 

“Correct. That's why she wanted time—until we 
came back to decide.” 

“Tf either of us had ‘gone west’ that would have 
solved her problem, of course.” 

“But here we are!” 

“On equal terms again.” 

“And still good friends. By the way, did she write 
to you?” 

“T had four letters from her, and wrote her six, I 
think.” 

“So?” Harvey looked a bit suspiciously at Long. 
“I had four also—equal again.” 

** And how many did you write to her?” 

“I don’t remember. That’s honest, old man!” 

““But we mustn’t work up jealousy over the mails. 
She didn’t write any love to me, and if she did to you 
we should be quarreling by this time. Now if she should 
choose you would you plan for wedding bells—and 
make me best man?” 

“Never doubt it. And you?” 

“Oh, I’m game also.” 

More than once during the voyage they returned 
to the subject, always with the best of feeling. As the 
ship slowly negotiated New York Bay, and they were 
passing the Statue of Liberty, Harvey indicated the 
famous figure and remarked: “I 
suppose one of us will lose his free- 
dom.” 

“When shall we make the test, 
old man?” Long asked as they 
were getting into respeccive cabs. 
“We must see her together, of 
course.” 

“Meet me at the Biltmore to- 
morrow evening at eight,” replied 
Harvey. “In the meantime one of 
us should ’phone her, explain, and 
let her make the date.” 

“All right. Will vou ’phone?” 

“Why, yes. If you’re not afraid 
to let me!” 

“Nonsense!” 

Both spick and span, they met 








“What luck?” Long asked. 
“Of course you ’phoned.” 

“No. I heard some news this 
morning and tried to get you. 
She is at St. Augustine, Florida.” 

“Uh-huh. Too bad! I can’t 
go down there just now.” 

“It would be a foolish jour 
ney.” Harvey actually chuckled. 
“She’s on her honeymoon.” 

** Married, eh?” 

““Aweekago. Floyd Lansing, 
aviator—an ace, by the way 
has flown off with the prize.” 

Long so forgot himself as to 

childhood hom laugh aloud—almost boisterous 

ly. People looked at him. “ Fine!” 

he cried. “I wonder if one can send a personal cable 
these days?” 

“Why?” 

“I’ve something rather important to communicate 
to a girl in France.” 

‘Well, the post will serve me; I had a sort of hunch. 
Let’s split a bottle!” 


Casus Belli 

“Your war souvenirs made a hit with your sweetheart, 
didn’t they?”’ 

“All except the little photo I carried all through the last 
campaign.” 

“Why, wasn’t she proud of having her picture close to your 
heart then?” 

“Well—er—it happened to be the likeness of a little French 
girl!” 


Camouflaging It 
Sunday School Superintendent—I overheard you reading 
the lesson to your class and the words seemed rather unlike the 
Biblical text. 

Sunday School Teacher—Yes, Mr. Jones. You see the lesson 
is about Moses sending men to spy out the land, and as the 
word spy is in rather bad repute now I told the class that he 
sent a committee invested with plenipetentiary powers to 
make a Congressional investigation. 


Safe! 
“If I should kiss you what would 
happen?” 
“I'd call father.” 
“Then I won’t do it.”’ 
“ But father’s in France.” 


The Sublime Porte Whine 


It has not been stated that the Turks 
surrendered the harems! 


Ode to a Creamed Onion 
As I see thee here before me, 
Lying silent, white and still, 
Dread terror steals upon me, 
Mv blood is cold and still 


at the hotel as arranged. Har- For, in spite of creamy whiteness 
vey’s expansive smile was almost pin jy FW. Keums And in spite of aspect meek, 
disconcerting to Long as they shook "Damen dis cloth dune cay two inches Thou canst’t not fool me for I know 
hands ob fo’. What time is dat?” — I'll taste thee for a week. 
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How To Be A 
Health Expert 


By H. W. Dee 


NYBOD Y—that 
A wants to—can  be- 

come a health ex- 
pert. It is true that you 
have to talk a good deal and 
write some, but it is not 
necessary for you to know 
much, and you have almost 
nothing to do. Aside from 
assuming the title of “ pro- 
fessor” or “doctor” and 
being made chairman of a 
hygiene board or director 
of a life extension institute 
you have only to be partly 
familiar with the human 
anatomy. 

You will do well not to 
stray from the _ trodden 
path of health experts for a 
while. The following rules 
are for the guidance of 
young health experts who 
desire to make good: 

1. Insist upon more 
ventilation and more mas- 
tication. 

2. Advocate sleeping 
out of doors in all kinds of 
weather in any kind of bed 
with little or no cover. 

3- Knock tight clothing, 
belts, corsets, flannel chest 
protectors and woolen socks. 

4. Warn against over- 
eating and overweight. 

5. Emphasize the im- 
portance of substituting 
buttermilk, cod liver oil, 
vegetable soup, beef stew, 


hot mush and commercialized husks and straw for 


standard food. 






Drawn by A. B. Waker 


“Let us not think that merely because this humble 
edifice 15 tobe only, the home of an ordinary 
goat that this Is not W occesion for most, 

Solemn reflection. The goat: ete-z 


ru 


“Now that we ate about to set this hen, 
I think & és only fitting that I should say 
a few words on Motherhood. Motherhood, ele-~ 












AND SOME MEN WOULD TRAVEL MLES 


. WITHOUT 
SOME MEN CAN'T SET A HEN “0 GET To DEDICATE A GOAT BARN 


MAKING A SPEECH. 

























“Some day this tiny tip HS a apple tree, | “Nobodyil 
NUCH TO GET THE Wil be phy Oak? _ fut hal ight __remenier 
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Tue Furrt 
Dr. Cupid—Yes, she has a heart; in fact, I see five. 
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CEREMONY FIENDS 


6. Advocate deep breathing, erect posture and 
plenty of prune juice. 

7. Insist upon moderation in work, play, 
rest and sleep. 

8. Devise some system of exercise that 
will demolish the bedroom suite and shatter 
all the windows in the house. 

g. Originate a new kind of bath. (The 
following have been worked to death: 
hot, cold, tepid, sun, skin, towel, friction, 

(i iy, sponge, mud, Turkish, and Saturday night.) 
¥ H///f 10. Inveigh against alcohol, dope, to- 
cH i, bacco, hot biscuit, crowded street cars and 
TUL =; anything else that the public enjoys. 
==> 11. Prove that man should live to be at 
least 100 years of age. 

12. Publishanoisome weekly menu when- 
ever public interest begins to wane. 

Anyone with a common school education 
and no ability can become a health expert 
even without a correspondence course. 
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“] Hate THe Temprest’s SNaRLING Roar” 


The Hard -Worked 
Optimist 
By Watt Mason 


T’s hard to be an optimist; it’s trying 
on the nerves, I wist. 
Sometimes I get so tired and sore, 
I say, “I'll chortle never more; Ill let 
this smiling graft go hang, and can the 
Sunny Jim harangue.” 

When once a man has made a rep as being 
full of mirth and pep, he’s got to live up to 
his fame, though sick and sore, and blind and 
lame. He still must walk with buoyant 
tread, pretend he’s glad he isn’t dead. 

Now, winter is a beastly bore; I hate the 
tempest’s snarling roar; I hate the everlast- 
ing snows, I hate the frost that nips my nose; 
I hate the winds that zip and whiz; they give 
me colds and rheumatiz. I hate the dull and 
leaden skies, and long for sulphurous Julys. 

3ut I have won a cheap renown as one 
who loathes a scowl or frown, as one who 
looks up from the pike for silver linings and 
the like, and so I do not dare to say my 
thoughts about a winter day. 

I go down town some bitter morn, to buy 
a poultice for my corn. The wind is fresh 
from arctic shores, and round my form it 
shrieks and roars; there’s gooseflesh up and 
down my back, I’m almost frozen in my 
track; my ancient hinges creak and whine, 
I heve lumbago in my spine. 

I meet Mit Wilhite, and, “Oh, chee! 
This is the limit, hey?” says he. - 

And I would give a million bones, if I 
might say, in trumpet tones, “‘This ding- 
donged weather is the worst that ever was 
by mortal curst! We ought to take the 
weather seers, and amputate their yard-long 
ears. There is no sense in such a storm; it’s 
been a month since I was warm.” 

This outburst would be safe and sane, 


laggard step! 
rush on amain, through every 
artery and vein! It is the tonic 
that restores my youth to me 


but I’ve my record to maintain. 
And so I cry, “Ods blood, my 
friend! I wish this storm would 
never end! It gives the system 
tone and pep, lends vigor to the 


! 


It makes the blood 


¢ 


and other bores. So let the tem- 
pest hold its sway—there’s noth- 
ing like a winter day.” 


And then I strike a slippy 


place, and slide a furlong on my 
face, and break my back and 
nineteen ribs, but I must spiel 
the old time fibs, pretending 
that I like to fall and bust my 
head against a wall. 


A Gradual Approach 

Dasher—Going back to Mrs. 
Dobkins’ boarding - house? I 
thought you used to detest the 
food there. 

Returned Yank—Yep; but after 
three months in a German prison 
camp I’ve got to work my way to 
a full meal by degrees. 
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Outside the Pale 
By G. Vere Ty er 

T kept her awake nights. 

Often she got up at dawn to 


try it again—once more. A 
dozen times during the day the 
thought troubled her. She 


couldn’t eat her meals in peace. 
The subways and surface cars 
were especially disturbing. Every 
time she looked in the face of a 
modish young girl she became 
excited, resolving inwardly to 
make another attempt. 

At the end of six months she 
gaveitup. She couldn’t wear her 
hair over her ears; it made her 
look a freak. 


With Apologies to B. Franklin 
A penny saved is one cent more 
toward the cabaret fund. 


Aggravating 
Mae—She is always gossiping. 
Jess—Yes, and the aggravating 
part is that it is about people you 
don’t know 
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CHEER Up! 


HE average man measures things by the 
demands upon his resources. And the aver- 
age man is a pessimist because most things 
these days cost until they hurt. Patriotism 
is not dead, but private conversation re- 
volves around the prices of meat, eggs, butter and other 


comestibles, with asides as to clothing and other com- 


modities. 

Never, the pessimists tearfully declare, were prices 
so high; and the aged among oracles hold forth upon 
the pecuniary blessings of the long ago. More or less 
veracious history records that prices for things man 
needs used to be low, and the more remote the times 
the lower the prices. They forget, however, essential 
facts. In the “good old times,’’ when prices were low, 
money to buy with was scarce, wages were at corre- 
sponding rates, and hours of labor were 
long. In Shakespeare’s age, for in- 
stance, it is said that a sheep sold for 
a shilling; but in those days there were 
more sheep than shillings. 

Tradition often gets a jolt. The 
Revolutionary War, insignificant as it 
was merely as a war compared with the 
disturbance everybody hopes is now 
over, bore down a bit upon purchasers 
of things needed from day today. Ina 
letter written by Abigail Adams to her 
husband, John Adams, who became 
Vice-President and President of these 
United States, from Braintree, Mass., 
in June, 1777, that lady informed him 
of the market oppressions of the time. 
“There is a general cry against the 
merchants as monopolists,” she said. 
Labor was at eight dollars per day, 
“and in three weeks it ‘will be at 
twelve dollars, it is possible,” she 
added. Linens were $20 per yard; 
ordinary “calicoes”’ were $30 and $40; 
molasses was $20 per gallon; sugar $4 
per pound; Bohea tea $40 per pound; 
butcher’s meat six and eight shillings, 
board $50 and $60 per week, and other Tr aglbhcge 
things in proportion. hor ene 
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Tue AMERICAN House or Lorps 
sie HE UNITED STATES SENATE,” according 


to an item now going the rounds, “‘meets on 
an average of less than 200 days in a year and 
it costs about $9,000 for each day it meets.” 

Question: “Do our legislative bodies cost more 
when they are idle, or when they sit?”” How ante-bellum 
partisan that question sounds! 

Of course, the true test is, not how often do they 
sit, but how much do they accomplish? 

Nowadays, Congress is in nearly continuous ses- 
sion. There is no deliberation, no delay, no debate 
worthy of the name. Bills appropriating billions are 
passed without a roll call, laws conveying revolution- 
ary powers are made while you wait! The people want 
it done that way, and done quickly. 

In other days, however, the United States Senate 
earned the public gratitude for what 
it refused to do. It used to be the 
deliberative, the restraining body— 
“the saucer in which to cool the cup 
of tea,” our fathers called it. Now 
that the war is over we must devise 
some way to make the Senate the 
beneficent fool killer it used to be! 


SIXES AND SEVENS 


I? does seem as if the chief end in life 
of a Congress were to make its 
successor longed for and its predecessor 
regretted. 
* . ok 
Every nation on earth wants a 
watchdog of the treasury—but the 
dachshund hasn’t the ghost of a chance. 
* x * 
Well-meaning persons urge Con- 
gress to entitle Pershing a Field Mar- 
shal. The great British leader when 
offered a peerage said he’d “rather go 
on being Gladstone.” 
* * * 
Our fathers endowed our govern- 
ment with checks and balances, but 
sometimes we wish they’d endowed it 


lane.” ; with smaller checks, or larger balances 
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His Work—Gen. Leonard Wood tells 
the story of a captain to whom was 
assigned a new orderly, a fresh recruit. 

“Your work will be to clean my boots, 
buttons, belt, and so forth, shave me, 
see to my horse, which you must groom 
thoroughly, and clean the equipment. 
After that you go to your hut, help to 
serve the breakfast, and after breakfast 
lend a hand washing up. At eight o’clock 
you go on parade and drill till twelve 
o'¢ lock - 

‘Excuse me, sir,” broke in the recruit, 
“is there anyone else in the army be- 
sides me?” —American Cookery. 


His First Retreat—‘Has your boy 
Josh gone back to work?” 

“Yep,” replied Farmer Corntossel. 
“He got so tired o’ havin’ everybody 
persuadin’ him to sit around an’ tell all 
about the war that he gets away off yon- 
der where nobody kin find him an’ chops 
wood all day.”’—Washington Star. 


Lese Majesty—‘“Vot is dot bandt 
playing, Heinie?” 
‘Der Star-Spangled Banner.’ ”’ 
“In der sacred Rhineland? 
*‘Sure. Dem soldtchers from America 
vould play idt untder der vindow of der 





The Man Who Was 











Dodo—F ancy meeting you!—Evening Neu 


Advising the Seat of War—The 
major was leaning over a desk in his 
friend’s office, when the office boy stepped 
up quietly and poked a note into his 
hand. The surprised officer opened it 
and read: “‘Honored Sir: Your pants are 
ripped.” —Detroit Free Press. 


Minor Atrocities—‘“I’m glad the 
French people know that we have only 
the friendliest feelings for them.” 

“Of course we have. Why do you say 
that?” 

“T was just thinking of the great vio- 





His Inspiration—‘ What made you a 


” 


multi-millionaire? 

“My wife.” 

“Ah, her tactful help—”’ 

“Nothing like that. I was simply 
curious to know if there was any income 
she couldn’t live beyond.’’—Kansas City 
Journal. 


A Poor Investment—‘Time is 
money,” said Uncle Eben; “but jes’ the 
same, de man dat finds himself wif a lot 
o’ time on his hands has made a poor in- 
vestment.’’—Washington Star. 


Sordid Wretch!—Farmer (in depart- 
ment store, excitedly)—Say, Mister, I’ve 
lost my wife! 

Floorman (smiling)—Are you down- 
hearted? 

Farmer—Y ou just bet Ibe! Why, she’s 
carryin’ the purse!—Bu/ffalo Express. 


A Heritage—‘‘ You seem to have a 
grudge at that chap.” 

“T moved into the house he moved out 
e” 
“Didn’t he leave things in good con- 
dition?”’ 

“T have no kick on that score. But 
the bill collectors he had on his trail keep 
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Dangerous Remark—‘|! am a ser 
vant of the people,” exclaimed the orator. 
“Don’t say that,” whispered the 
riend. “Servants are terribly dictatorial 
these days. People may think you are 
trying to be a boss.”’ Washington Star. 
Sure Of It—‘“Did you ever observe 
thing about women in private life 
which could convince vou they would 
make a success in any political office?”’ 
“Oh, ves; there’s my wife. She’s con- 
vinced me she would make a good speaker 


> 


of the house.”’—Ballimore American. 


Constructive Criticism—‘ What do 
vou understand by constructive criti- 
cism 

““My idea of constructive criticism,” 
replied Senator Sorghum, “‘is a line of 
discussion showing why a man ought to 
vote for me instead of against me.”’ 


Washington Star. 


Same Meaning—‘I understand your 
campaign manager has objected to some 
ot your recent speec hes.” 

“Yes,” replied the college professor 
who has entered politics. “I judge from 
what he said that I was imperiling my 
chances of being elected to the high office 
to which I aspire, but what he really said 
was that I was ‘gumming the game.’ ”’ 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Benevolent Germany 
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Where Silence is Golden 











Forestalling Argument 
understand some of the ! 


in that speech ol 


“vou should not 
What you do not thoroughly un- 
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All Located—lIn a recent trial in the 
Shawnee County Court it was necessary 
for the jury to know the whereabouts of 
the members of a negro family at a cer- 
tain time. So the witness was asked: 

“Where was Mary?” 

‘In de back yahd.” 

“Where was Jane?” 

“Upstairs in de front room.” 

“Where was Ann?” 

“*She was on de front pohch.” 

‘And where was Elizabeth?” 

“She was in de pantry takin’ a bath.” 

Topeka Pink Rag. 


Comparison—‘It’s just as wrong to 
gamble when you win as when you lose.” 

“Yassuh,” asserted Mr. Erastus Pink- 
ley. “‘De immorality is jes’ as great, but 
de inconvenience ain’t.’—Washington 
Star. 
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A Subtle Slam—T7he Edilor—What 
was all that racket in your office? 

The Critic—A prima donna was threat- 
ening to sue the paper 

“Why?” 

“We published an article about 
her being engaged to act in the 
movies—’ 

is \ cs oe 

“And a typographical error made the 
heading read ‘Scream star was once 
singer.’’’—Youngstown Telegram. 








Natural Mistake—‘“ Is this a jungle 
scene?”’ asked the slightly intoxicated 
gentleman in a movie show. 

wad Ne replied his friend “You are 
looking at the picture through the foliage 
on a woman’s hat.’ —Birmingham Age 


Herald. 


Showing Her Age—‘“ Ever have any 
trouble with your ingenue?”’ 

“We used to have some trouble with 
her,” replied the manager, “ but her press 
agent solved the problem.” 

“How?” 

“Whenever she has a tantrum he gets 
the newspapers to publish the pictures 
of her two sons who are now holding com- 
missions under Pershing in France.” 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 
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Following Impulse—The cinema di- 
rector was having trouble in getting one 
of the scenes right. The girl was sup- 
posed to resist an attempt to kiss her, but 
the rehearsal was far from satisfactory. 

“Think, now,” said the director, coach- 
ing her, “haven’t you ever tried to stop 
a young man from kissing you?” 

“No,” was the girl’s frank reply.— 
London Tit-Bits. 


Better for the Nerves—“ Do you en- 
joy educative films?” 

“Yes, indeed,” replied the old-fash- 
ioned man. “It’s a positive relief to me 
to see pictures of a great industrial plant 
in operation, assured that no villain is 
going to appear on the scene and concoct 
a fiendish plot to get the fair heroine 
caught in the machinery.’”’—Birmingham 
Age-Herald. 
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No Hope—‘“Can the doctors give 
the relatives of that rich man no 
hope?” 

“None whatever. They say he is 
likely to live for years.”—Baltimore 
American. 





Professional Abstraction — “There 
goes one of our most noted surgeons.”’ 

“He seems absent-minded.” 

“So he does. He looks as if he might 
have mislaid an appendix somewhere.” 
—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Short Tether—Wife—Oh, Doctor, 
Benjamin seems to be wandering in his 
mind. 

Doctor (who knows Benjamin)—Don’t 
trouble about that—he can’t go far.— 
Medical Pickwick. 


Have You Ever Said the Same?— 
“Take this medicine,” said the young 
doctor. “If it doesn’t cure you, come 
back in a few days and I shall give you 
something that will.” The patient 
pocketed the dope reluctantly. In a 
few moments he returned. 

“If you don’t mind, Doc, I’ll take 
some of that that will cure me right 
away.’’—Journal of the American Medical 
Association. 
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The Sliding Scale 





two guineas—or that once occupied by Mr. Parnell—a guinea and a half—or the one 


Mr. Gladstone used when electioneering here 


me guinea. 


Visitor—Thanks. But might I, do you think, have a look at the one in which Robinson, 
or Jones, or Smith put up when down this way?—Passing Show (London). 


Easy to Prescribe For—Druggist— 
What did that man want? 

Clerk—He wanted something for the 
grip. 

Druggist—What did you give him? 

Clerk—Don’t know; didn’t look. 
Everything is good for the grip.— Detroit 
Free Press. 


Ups and Downs of a Soldier’s Life 
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The man who took the wrong escalator. 
Why 426,650 Pte. Brown overstayed his 
leave.—Saturday Journal (London). 
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Relatively Speaking—Earnest In- 
guirer (collecting statistics for a work on 
temperance)—And how many glasses 
of beer would you—er—consume in a day? 

The Person—Well, I can’t say, guv’nor. 
Some days I ’as about twenty or thirty, 
an’ then again, another day, perhaps I 
might ’ave quite a lot.—Galveston News. 


Open Confession is Good for the 
Soul—Surgeon’s instrument case lost in 
some saloon. Reward. Dr. H. E. Lebel. 
1227 Hennepin.—Classified Ad in Minne- 
apolis Tribune. 


The Retiring Sort—‘“It isr:’t human 
nature to shun publicity,” said the 
pompous citizen. 

“That depends on the kind of business 
a person happens to be engaged in,”’ said 
the thoughtful man. “We have some 
prosperous bootleggers in this town who 
hate the very thought of publicity.” 
—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


A Realization—‘“How’s prohibition 
workin’ in Crimson Gulch?” 

“ All right,”’ replied Three-Finger Sam. 
“The boys are beginnin’ to realize that a 
man’s conversation is jes’ as inter’stin’ 
when he’s sober an’ a heap more reliable.”’ 
—W ashington Star. 
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MATRIMONY 


Explained—S/e— Before we were mar 
ried you brought me much handsomer 
presents 

He—My general expenses were light 
then. You lived on your father and I 
lived on free lunch.—Kansas City Journal. 


Like and Unlike—An old preacher 
used to say that a wife should be at 
once like and unlike three things. First, 
she should be like a snail, always keep 
within her house; but she should not, 
like a snail, carrv all she has on her back. 

Secondly, she should be like an echo, 
to speak when she is spoken to; but she 
should not, like an echo, always have 
the last word. 

Thirdly, she should be like the town 
clock, always keep time regularly; but 
she should not, like the town clock, speak 
so loud that all the town may hear her.— 
Boston Transcript. 


Spanish Liberalism 





“*“Nois, molt compte amb no desafinar, ch 
A la una, a les dues a... dos quarts de 
on 

“One, two, three, now gentlemen, the 
Marseillaise! It is safe to sing it now!”— 


E 7 uella ( Ba rcelona). 


Peace Pacts—Wéife (trying to think 

The Hague)—Let’s see, what is the 
name of that place where so much 
was done toward promoting peace in 
the world? 

Hub—Reno, my dear.—Boston Tran- 


script. 


Can You Imagine Her Reply? 


Young Wife—Dearest, do you know you haven't kissed me for six weekg 
Then whom have I been kissing?—Saturday 


Absent-minded Professor—Good heavens! 


Journal (London). 
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YOUNG STER S 


A Similar Feeling—Betty acciden- 
tally discovered her pulse one day, and 
running to her mother she exclaimed: 

“Oh, mamma, I got the hiccoughs in 
my wrist.”—Journal of the American 
Medical Association. 


Mother’s Question—‘“ Good morn- 
ing, children,” said the arithmetic 
teacher. “How many of you have pre- 
pared an original problem in multiplica- 
tion as I requested?”’ Only one hand 
went up. 

“Well, William, vou may give your 
problem and the rest of the class may 
solve it.” 

“If my baby sister is a year old now 
and weighs twenty pounds, and keeps on 
gaining two ounces a day until she is six- 
teen years old, and if the price of living 
doubles again in the next ten years, how 
much will my sister’s graduation outfit 
cost? Mother says she would like to 
know.”’—Rehoboth Herald. 





Real Speed—tThere are still some 
parts of the country where an automobile 
is an unfamiliar sight. A touring car 
passed through a small town in northern 
Kentucky at top speed. As it disap- 
peared from sight in a cloud of dust, one 
old settler, rubbing his bulging eyes, 
remarked: ‘Gosh! Them horses sure 
must ha’ been traveling some when they 
got loose from that gentleman’s ker- 
ridge! ”’—Service. 


Not without Sails—‘ What’s the use 
of cussing so continuously?” 

“The darned auto won’t go.” 

“Well, you can’t run it by lung 
power.” —Brooklyn Citizen 


His Comeback—There had been an 
accident. The motor-car had run over a 
man’s toes and now the injured party 
was Claiming damages. 

“What! You want $100 for a crushed 
foot?”’ cried the chauffeur, aghast. 

Look here, I’ve only my pay—I’m not a 
millionaire! = 

“Perhaps you ain’t,”’ replied the vic- 
tim, firmly, “and I ain’t no centipede!”’— 
Boston Post. 
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Not Positive—* Have vou been follow 
ing this trial?” 
“Yes.” 


“Is the defendant as beautiful as the 


2 


si\ 
‘Well, she is beautiful enough to be 

acquitted. If you mean to ask if she is 

beautiful enough for vaudeville, I dunno 
Loutsville Courier-Journal 


Not Her Fault—“Can vou keep 
secret, Peggy = 

‘I can; but it’s just my luck to tell 
things to other girls who can’t.’’—Bostos 


Transcript 


She Didn't Know—Dora—Oh, I'm 
in such distressed mind, and I want your 
advice. I am loved by three men, and I 
don’t know which to accept 

Clara—Which one has the most money? 

Dora—If I knew that, do you suppose 
I’d waste precious time running around 
for advice?— Minneapolis Journal 





F O O D 


Strange but True—You can’t find 
any molasses that tastes like maple 
syrup, but you can find a lot of maple 
syrup that tastes like molasses. —Buffalo 
Enquirer. 


Mathematical Explanation—‘ Won- 
der what causes indigestion?” 

“Frequently it is caused by the inabil- 
ity of a round stomach to adjust itself toa 
square meal.’’-—Kansas City Journal. 


Before the War—Maybe you also 
remember the good old times when a 
person could buy a nickel’s worth of 
cheese and crackers and get some of both. 


Dallas News. 


Scientific Age—‘ Guess I'll have to 
take a course in college,”’ said the butcher 

“What now?” 

“A lady just asked me if my steak was 
nitrogenous.’’— Kansas City Journal 

No Waste—“ I hear you have an eating 
scene in your drama.”’ 

“Yes, but it’s all right. Paper turkey 
and rubber oysters. It’s thoroughly 
Hooverized."’"—Kansas City Journal. 
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“Waiter, you might just ask the gentleman who’s helping me to read my paper if he’s 


juite ready for me to turn over!”’—Passing Shou 


Time to Loosen Up—* Does your boy 
Josh enjoy being home?” 

“IT hope so,” replied Farmer Corn- 
tossel, “although I have to keep after 
mother about the table. You see, Josh 
is used to Army fare and us folks has been 
Hooverizin’.”’—Washington Star. 


Centuries Ago—Do you remember 
those quaint, old-fashioned days when 
recipes used to read “fry in butter’’?- 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Frenchmen, Be Comforted (a Poster 


FRANCAIS RASSUREZ.VOUS 
ON NE MANQUERA PAS OE CHARBON 





» (London). 





BAD BREAKS 


Facing Behind—*“ Soldiers away on 
service are STABBED IN THE BACK IN 
THEIR ABSENCE.”—London Daily News. 


Missed Opportunity—"“A Wick 
Shepherd, aged 65 . . . had never Lost 
A DAY’S ILLNESS in his life.””—Lincoln- 
shire (Eng.) Echo. 


The Will to Kill—‘“I merely meant 
that if you did betray me, I should stay 
you—DEAD or alive.”—The Three Graces 
(Novel). 


Achieving the Impossible—“ For 
some minutes there was silence, broken 
by a slow even voice, UTTERING the UN- 
SPOKEN thoughts, almost a prayer: ‘My 
God, how absolutely wicked and shame 
ful to see these great fine ships give them- 
selves up without a fight.’ ’’—Brighton 
(Eng.) Argus. 


A Sweeping Assertion—‘ Every mu- 
seum should have a specimen of a 
MINE-SWEEPER, a murderous weapon, 
utterly regardless of the Geneva Con- 
vention.”’ — Manchester (Eng.) Evening 
Chronicle. 




















“You Don’t 


I he sticks his fore- 
finger inside his collar 
and flounderingly at- 
tempts fake explana- 
tions, the play is a 
farce; if, on the other hand, 





he merely gulps and goes, 
the play is a_ sentimental 
lrama. Here is the inexorable line of demarcation 


between the two types. For if the farce goat failed 


to involve himself in grotesque excuses and thereby 
provide new complications, the play would collapse 
unexpectedly like the German army; and if the sterling 
but misunderstood youth were to explain about that 
other girl, or that sum of money, or that sacred promis« 
to his great-uncle, or whatever it is that oppresses his 
noble spirit, her long pent-up “Oh, George, now I sec 
it all!” and accompanying lovely confusion would 
come an act or two ahead of time. 

What, for instance, would be left of a farce like 
“Keep it to Yourself” if the explanations were re- 
moved? Barely an hour’s worth. Here, as in most 
farces, the whole play is built around a single snicker- 
ome situation. Chaumet, just arrived at a_ hotel, 
is suffering from the nervousness due to auto-hypnosi 
when in the presence of bright objects. He is taken 
in hand by a big psychiatric specialist who hypnotize 
him and, while he is in the trance, 
makes him repeat the words, “I will 
never be affected by shining object 
again and I will lie down in that bed 
at 10 o'clock tonight and go right to 
sleep.” The cure is wonderful 
Chaumet knows nothing of what hap- 
pens in the trance, but bright object 
no longer bother him. Then word 
comes from the office downstairs that 
a mistake was made in assigning him 
a room; will he kindly move to the 
one adjoining? He complies, little 
guessing that his subconscious self 
has been given secret instructions. 
The absent-minded servant who has 
charge of the move forgets to lock 
the communicating door. 

The premises having been thu 
vacated, there is ushered in a bridal 
couple—the girl small and clinging, 
the husband large and masterful, 
inclined to jealousy. Her little jewel- 
case is missing. Hubby departs in 
search of it, while she retires in another 
direction to don flowing garments. 
Ten o'clock, the fatal hour, strikes. 
Chaumet in pink pajamas flits in 
airily, goes to bed as commanded and 
immediately falls sound asleep. Then 
—but why attempt to describe the 
cyclone? 









This is only the first act. The Fran aia “Tiee 
prodigal playwright, forgetting the old pecngy ie a Sl 
buzz-saw (or perhaps old saws don’t have, with no wild i 


Understand!”’ 


By Lawton Mackall 





———— buzz) about eating your cake 
and having it, squanders his 
choice situation right off and 
has nothing left save after- 





= mathematician; but what are 

thin-spun rigamaroles to the 

suspicious Madame Chaumet, and shivering evasions in 

the presence of the stormy bridegroom who vows he 

will find out “who that scoundrel was’’—what are 

those time-killing trivialities in comparison with the 
big riot? 

If the famous chariot race scene in Ben Hur had 
occurred in the first act, Messrs Klaw and Erlanger, 
its promoters, would be less revered in banking circles 
today. But no, the treadmills were not permitted to 
grind until after the less exciting matters were 
disposed of. 

‘f the later acts of “Keep it to Yourself” the 
machinery grinds, to be sure, and there is horseplay, 
but mighty little galloping. 

This piece is the victim of Broadway’s Procrustean 
custom of making all plays fit the same length of time 
approximately two hours and a half, including inter- 
missions. Imagine what a blight it would mean to 
hction if magazine authors were required to make all 
stories @xactly five and three quarter pages long, 
because (as the editors informed them) the public 
demanded just that length. Readers would be 
regaled with chopped novels and stretched storiettes. 
Fiction would be standardized like Ford cars. 

Only it couldn’t be done. What can be done with 
flivvers isn’t possible with living things—thank 
' For Form cannot be arbitrarily determined. 
It is not molded. The efforts of 
plodding sonneteers, imitation O 
Henrys and such dreary mould-fillers 
notwithstanding, Form is the nat- 
ural proportions spontaneously as- 
sumed by a Living Creation. 

If, therefore, a farce idea is fresh 
and amusing but requires only one act 
for its development, then let us have 
it as a one-acter, and enjoy another 
short play the same evening—and 
thus escape “explanation” padding 
A good farce is bully for topping off 
a thriller. And, in nine cases out of 
ten, the thriller is all the better for 
being condensed. 

This plan, which is a regular thing 
in Europe, was used here successfully 
by the Washington Square Players 
and Greenwich Village Players till the 
war caused those organizations to dis- 
band, and is now being used even more 
effectively by the French players and 
Stuart Walker’s Portmanteau troupe. 
So why resort to padding when you 
can have solid fun and excitement 
all evening? 
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math. To be sure, Mr 
Swan is a capable after- 
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“But, Peg, what about Billy?” 
“T haven’t got time! 





A minute on the 


West wire may be the minute I lose this di- 


vision. 
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Star-Spangled Banner,’ 


obliges. 
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It’s one man or twelve thousand! 
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The Americans not knowing the words of *““The 
a French officer kindly 
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when I sing. 
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“In the name of the French Government and the Presi- 
dent of the Republic—I confer on you the Croix de 
Guerre.” 


G94 
= ve 
PAZ : 
ya .) 
sf } 
lai s' J 
fz ¢ >, 
f “a 
rt / 
- A 
+ } 





“New York’s filled with women who make 
a business of understanding other women’s 
husbands.” 
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Followed Instructions 

By No. 806, R. A. F., Canada 
“THE pilot cadet, who was practising solo take- 

offs and landings, had been doing poor work 

Finally his instructor called him in and 
gave him a hot “bawling out.”” “ Now,” he said 
at last, “I want you to take that machine up and 
make a decent three-point landing. You must 
bring vour tail-skid to the ground at the same time 
as the two wheels touch.” 

rhe frightened cadet opened his throttle, made 
a circuit of the aerodrome, and attempted to land 
again. This time he brought down the machine 
on its nose with a loud pop and it rolled over on its 
back driving the two bracing king posts on the top 
of the upper planes into the ground. 

“T thought I told you to make a three-point 
landing?”’ howled the instructor as the poor 
cadet crawled’ out of the crash. 

“T did, sir. Isn’t she on her two king posts and 
her rudder?”’ 


all day 


Too Previous 
By lar cr. Pvr. Samver 8S. Comen, Co. B., lat Gas Regt. A. BE. F 
We were at mess on board the transport when 
the danger whistle blew and everyone hurried on 
deck. As the supposed sub appeared our three 
inch guns barked, and one darkey thinking our 
boat had been hit threw his mess kit overboard, 
saying: “Good-bye, Mistah Mess Kit. Ah 
won't need yo’ no mo’h.” 


Obeying Orders 








on mF 


all 





ee 








Her Dap 





This Week’s Best Soldier Joke 


Heard on the Deck 


By Senor. Aveti~n Mosuen, A. E. F., France 
Cartain—Well, Mose, how are you enjoying the trip? 
Mose—The trip am fine, sah, but I'd rather b 

where I can ma feet track 











The Illustrious Link 


Asst. Jommre Down, 19th F. A., Med. Dept., A. BE. F., 
"rance 


By Dental 


Jimmie (to darkey)—Hello, Bud, watcha doin’ 
up here on the front? 

Darkey (on duty as “runner’’) 
connection. 

Jimmie—Well, what do you do? 

Darkey—I goes from here to over yonder *bout 
two miles, and if I don’t make it dey ain’t got no 
connection, dat’s all. 


I’se de main 


Not His Fault 
Ry Pvr. H. G. Ruawn, Peychological Co 1, 
The Major’s car needed repairs and “Shorty, 
an auto mechanic, was summoned. Forgetful of 
things military, while being instructed by the 
officer, the listening soldier failed to remove an 
unfinished fag from his mouth. 
“What do you mean by smoking while talking 
to an officer?”’ came the rebuke. 
“T ain’t talkin’, sir, you are 
talkin’.”’ 


Camp Greenleaf, Ga 


doin’ all the 


“Cruelty to Hun Prisoners” 


His Place 
By Senceaxt Mason Raven W. Keren, U.S. A. 
AST and warm the company had drilled for an 
hour and a half. Then the Captain marched 
them up in front of barracks, formed a line, and 
announced: 

“At the command ‘Fall Out’ you may go get 
a drink and take a smoke. In ten minutes fall 
in in your places.” 

In ten minutes the company fell in but in the 
third platoon something was very evidently wrong. 

“What’s the matter here?” demanded the 
captain of the platoon leader. 

“*Man out of place, sir, and we can’t find where 
he belongs,” said the bewildered sergeant. 

“Ts this your place?” thundered the captain. 

“Yes, sir,” meekly replied the soldier. 

“What is your squad number?” 

“ Twenty-two, sir.” 

“Twenty-two? And you say you are in your 
place? There’s the twenty-second squad away 
down there!” 

“Yes, sir, I know, but you said to fall in in our 
places and I was opposite this tree when I fell 
out.” 


On To Father Time 
By Pvr. Morar Prrowrrz, Co. F, 4th Regt.. Camp Gordon, Ga 
Some drafted men from New York were sent 
to Camp Gordon. After riding thirty hours they 
reached North Carolina. One of them asked 
what time it was. 
“4.30” was the answer. 





Ry Srewsat Rowan, U.S. N 

Pat, who was detailed in the mess hall for a 
week, got along fairly well, until one day the 
head cook said 

“Pat, put some water on the fire.” 

He went out into the storage room to open 
a can of peas and when he came back, the 
Pat had taken him at his word 
and poured the water on the fire. 


hre was out 


Modesty 


By Pvt. Geonce L. Scuwartz th Heary Artillery 
Ft. Tilden, N. ) 

Commanding Officer (to recruit asking for 

transfer to the Now How 

ard, tell me why you like the navy better 


than the army? 


navy) Private 











Recruit—I'll tell you, Captain 
are in the navy they shoot at the boat, but 
when you're in the army they shoot at you. 


When you Dra 


Mitt Gross, A. E. PF. 
Private Jones only 
tand that he wants to say © bicy cle. 


n by Pwr 


“Yes, but that is New York time.” 
“Well, the difference is only half an 
hour.” 
“Now, if it 
rain in North Carolina 
“No, but it will rain in half an hour.” 


rains in New York, does it 


7” 


Generous Advice 

By Pvr. Hagry W 

It was the company regulation that there 
was to be no smoking in the barracks. Two 
or three offenders having been caught, the 
Lieutenant, at a retreat formation, was again 
cautioning the men. He ended his talk with 


Lawton, U.S. A 









the following words: “And furthermore I 
want it understood that there will be abso- 
lutely no smoking in the barracks,” he 
paused, and then added, “especially at 
night!” 
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The Buck’s Dream of Heaven 





























Drawn by Laeut. R.S. Buatsvet, Tank Corps, A. E. F 


A SHAVETAIL ON PERMANENT K. P 


On the Job 
By Laevt. Lorenzo Hamivton, U.S. A 

The twelve General Orders are the bugaboo of 
every new man doing his first trick at guard. Not | 
the least important of these is the Seventh, which 
reads as follows: “To talk to no one except in the 
line of duty.” 

Isadore Cohen, undergoing his initial experience 
as a sentinel on post was approached by the 
Officer of the Day. 

“What,” questioned the latter, 
enth General Order?”’ 

With all the confidence in the world, Private 
Cohen rubbed his hands, and beaming at the 
Officer of the Day, replied, “To talk to no one 
except in the line of beeznizz!”’ 


“is your sev 


Musical Criticism vr.) 
By Pvr. W. J. Fee, Post Q. M. Dept., Marine Barracks, Washing iy 
fon, D. ¢ ’ 


The prison band were giving their daily con- ty 
cert. They certainly were making an awful 3 
racket. After they finished playing something |” 
that was supposed to be Wagner’s “‘ Under the 
Double Eagle’ one of the suffering rookies 
stepped forward and edged over to the leader 
“Pardon me, sir,”’ he said, “but would you 
mind telling me whether those fellows are playing 
that way because they were put in the ‘brig’ or 
whether they were canned for that kind of 


playing 


No Such Thing 

By Marsuact Dancy, (. 8S. N. Hospital, N k I 

In that interval between morning quarters 
ind torpedo defence, a division on a cruiser was 

ll at attention when its commanding office: 
returned from his reports. He came to attention 
nd gave the command: “Stand at ease!” 

“It can’t be done, Lieutenant,’ murmured a 
somnolent youth from Georgia. “It can’t be 
done.” 
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The Popular Razor 








of the day 


‘Making a clean job of it’—that’s what the boys have 
been doing “‘over there’’—that’s what the GEM Razor’s 
been doing for men, for over twenty-five years—has proven 
its genuine worth under the severest tests—popular in 
every branch of the service both here and abroad—amillions 


of GEMS in use today. 


ete Gem Blades are perfectly balanced 
i id in atl horn take and hold a wonderful edge 

cla a boon to the tenderest shin “vy 
them, 


they’ ve heen jor service. 


$] 00 sam 


Complete 


Includes frame, shaving and _stropping 
handles and seven Gem Blades in 
handsome case as illustrated, or in Khaki 
case for traveling. 


/ 50 rl for Canad. 


Gem Cutlery Company, Inc., New York 


Canadian Branch, 591 St. Catherine St., W., Montreal 
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W. 42nd St. E 


COHAN & HARRIS 


COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


THREE FACES EAST 


A Play 
Vith a notable 


ff the Secret Service by Anthony Paul Kelly 


cast inciu 


s. 8:20 


v 
Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:20 


ling Emmett Corrigan & Vielet Heming 





Theatre, 
Matinees Wednesday 


ELTINGE 


A. H. WOODS presents 


UP IN MABEL’S ROOM 


With HAZEL DAWN, JOHN CUMBERLAND, Others 


West 42nd Street. Eves. at 30 
& Saturday 2:30 





REPUBLIC Theatre, West 42nd Street. 


Matinees Wednesday & Saturday, at 2: 3 
A. H. WOODS presents 


FLORENCE REED 


IN “ROADS OF DESTINY” 


Eves. 8:30 


) 


A new play in a prologue and 4 acts. By CHANNING POLLOCK 





CHARLES DILLINGHAM PRESENTS 


VERYTHING 


tHE tne ea 
STAGED BY R. H. BURNSIDE 
‘Enough of Everything’ for 10 musical comedies."”— N.Y 
Matinees ra 2 Evenings at s “15 > 








— HARRIS THEATRE 
WEST 42D 8ST 
MATS. WED. & SAT. 230 


you 
spires] BURT WARES Ts INFLUENG RL AT AM 
A Sits c 
SPIRITS? ". Eve. Telegram 








The INVISIBLE FOE 





Evenings 8 


BOOTH 45th Street West of Broadway ye Z 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2: 30 





882. Be Calm, Camilla 
WINTER GARDEN "3.8225" 
AL JOLSON in SINBAD = Tue Thurs 





Broadway and 45th Street. 


ASTO 


Evenings 8:15. 


sa 


| 


| 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:15. 
EAST IS WEST Sainver'| 





Broadway and 39th Street. 


F-venings 8:15. | 


Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:15. | 
MERRY WITH | 
music SOME TIME 
ROMANCE w y N 'N! 





Broadway and Thereabouts 


Jottings of a Theatre-Fan Anent 








é the Shows in New York 

By L. M 
Swe mene se ST ee ee * —_——— 
BetroTuHaL, Tut Shubert. Double 


meanings from the French, that are not 


only proper but poetic. 


Betrer ‘Ote, Toe—Cort. Three cheery 
ones, Bert, Alf and Old Bill. 
Bic Cuance, Tue—4é&th Street. Mary 


Nash leads the redeeming squad. 


Canary, Toe—Globe. Twit-twitting by 
|. Cawthorn. 
Cirmmax, Toe—Comedy. Eleanor Painter 


shakes the dust off an old success. 

Crowpvep Hour, THe—Selwyn 
Cowl beset by love and bombs. 

Dappies—Lyceum. Bachelors brought to 
justice. 

Dear Brutus—Empire. Back to the 
woods with Barrie for a second chance 
and charm. 

East 1s West—Astor. Purchased for a 
song on The Love Boat, Fay Bainter 
proves a peacock Chinese puzzle. 

EveryTHING—Hippodrome. Elephantine 
good cheer. 


Jane 


Forever Artrer—Playhouse. Ted in 
war, Ted in peace, Ted in the heart of 
Alice Brady. 

Fri—eNDLY [ENemMies—/Hudson. When 
duffers differ. 

Girt Beuinp tHe Gun, Toe—New Am- 
sterdam. Married couples double- 


crossed to music 
InvistnLE For, Tue—Harris. Being a 
spook, he has a perfect right to knock. 


Keep It tro Yoursetr—3oth Street. Also 
psychic. But here there is an appari- 
tion in pink pajamas. 


Lapies First—Nora Bayes. Nora Bayes 
dispenses drolleries and doughnuts. 


LiGHTNIN’—Gatety. Richest character in 
Reno 

Listen, Lester!—<Anickerbocker. Broad 
miles. 

LirrLe Broruer, THe-—Belmont. Bigotry 
battle. 

Litre Journey, A—Little. Little speed. 

Lirrte Simpriciry—g4th Street. Revelry 
and romance in bohemia and _ the 


Y. M. C. A. 


Marquis or Priota, Tue—Liberty. Why, 
it’s Leo, the matinee Hamlet! 

\lettinc or Motiy, THe—Broadhurst. 
\ fat girl starves for love. 


Colombier. A 
the 


-Vieux 


comes to life in 


MeEeNTEUR, Lt 
class-room classic 
original French. 

Mipnicut WHIRL- 
ish Bacchantes. 

Noruinc But Lies—Longacre. 
Collier’s second adventure into 
Great Untrue. 

Ou, My Dear!—Princess. 


‘Century Grove. Beam- 


Willie 
the 


Musical show- 


let with strong smart-interest. 
OpeRA COoMIQUE- 
kid sister. 


Park. Grand opera’s 











JUDGE 


PoRTMANTEAU PLiays—Comedy. Play- 
lets in batches of two or three to an 
evening. 


Prince Tuere Was, A—Cohan. Papa 
Cohan and the comedy both doing 
nicely, thank you. 

RepemMPpTion—Plymouth. John Barry- 


more goes under the bottom with the 
worst of luck. But it’s a great sight to 
see. 

RippLe: Woman, THe—Fulton. Bertha 
Kalich disposes of a villain with a mere 
twist of the windpipe. 

Roaps oF Destiny—Re public. 
of a man to a maid. 

Sinspap—W inter Garden. Al 
tended by a select harem. 
SLEEPING ParTNERS — Bijou. 

bagged by the sandman. 

SOMEBODY'S SWEETHEART—Central. Just 
as the official mourners of the Drama 
were saying that comic opera was ex- 
tinct, along comes this thoroughly alive 
and kicking specimen. 

Some Time—Casino. Pursued by a reck- 
less female, Ed Wynn scatters puns in 
his wake. 


The ways 
Jolson at- 


Sand- 


Tea For THREE—Maxine Elliott. S2uci- 
ness for the goose. 
TurReeE Faces East—Cohan & Harris. 


Archly inscrutable. 

Turee Wise Foots—Criterion. 
their dote. 

Tiger! Ticer!—Belasco. 
stinct’s keeper? 

Tittie—Henry Miller. Patricia Collinge 
in Pennsylvania Dutch. 

Up in Maser’s Room—Eltinge. Second- 
story work by the crafty John Cumber- 


land. 


She get: 


Am I my in- 


Woman 1n Room 13, Tue—Booth. The 
latest mystery lady. 
ZIEGFELD Froitic—Cocoanut Grove. Split 


into two different shows. Tables avail- 
able by first, second or consolidated 
mortgage. 


Frights of the Round Table 
If you try to teach an old bridge player new 
tricks you will get a call-down 


The Letter 


By Minna Irvin 


LETTER David Garrick wrote 
Long years ago was sold 

lhe other day and brought a price 
That covered it with gold. 

I have in mind a missive penned 
By no celebrity, 

That would be worth a hundred times 
As much as that to me. 


It is a lengthy billet-doux 
Ye gods! as soft as mush, 
Containing phrases that would make 
A granite gargoyle blush. 
I sent it to La Poupee of 
The Papillons, alack! 
And I would give a thousand now 
To get that letter back. 
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All Are Not Bumps That 


Protrude 

By Warren Woopvrvurt 
HRENOLOGY is a game that professors 
other guvs with the 
bumps on dome \ 

ir right ear tells them that vou are 


Lew! 


and wise play 


your lump over 
entitled 
be an actor, but that the 
p came from a wild throw in a brick yard 


the chances are 


\gain, first cousin of all the 


phrenology is 
her sciences which end with ology 
or ’thropy. 
Mr. Dubb abided on our planet a good many 
without being bothered with bumps, 
it shortly after he was married he had occa 
n to call on Prof. Phelum. The prof 
gently the hills and dales on Mr. 
Dubb’s polished dome and found the bump 
hope abnormal. Then he consulted old Doc. 
irzheim’s chart and found that Mr. Dubb’s 
mp of mirth, section 20, was also mountain 
Mr. Dubb was thrilled 
the projection of mirth. 


and Oso 


oons 


caressed 


He could account 
both, especially 
) a more discerning eye the mark of a piano 
ol was still visible. As to the bump of hope 
was uncertain. 
Section No. 4, on the barren pates of our be 
ved rich aunts and uncles, is also generally 
er-subscribed. This is the bump of adhe 
eness, and means that they will stick around 
ra number of seasons. If you are born with 
enlarged 32 you are due to become a musi 
and a nuisance for the rest of your life 
These bumps should be discovered and sand 
ipered in youth. 
Bump No. 12 
known as the protuberance of ego. It is 
rently found on the domes of people who 
ve no other bumps worth mentioning. When 
brain irritated they spread 
and make lumps on the skull. If a man 
sn’t anything in his head to get irritated, 


is the egg-shaped substance 
fre- 


cells bec ome 





- 





ere are no lumps on the surface. This is a 
gn that his upper story is unfurnished. A 
eavy growth of hair will hide this delin 


ency, but a bald headed man has no chance 
r protection 
inside of a human dome was for many 
but shortly after 
vear One, a bunch of busybodies held a 
grand opening After that everything was 
They discovered that the various facul 
es have apartments on the top floor, many of 
\ few years later 


The 


ears a to science, 


mystery 


ch are interchangeable 
body of scientists gassed a man and removed 
think-cell, which they exchanged for one 
took from a monkey. After the operation 

th were happy until the man tried to hang 
m a tree by his tail. Having no tail to hang 
he picked himself up with a new bulge on 
dome, which the scientists diagnosed as a 
imp of experience. In the meantime the 
mnkey and then 
entists have been looking for the missing link. 
\fter all, phrenology is a baffling science. 


disappeared, ever since 
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CWhat would 
you do with it ? 





A conservative man doesn’t carry a lighted bomb around with him 


searching for water to put out the fuse. 


He gets rid of it as quickly 


and gently as possible and then goes away from there. 


Not all of us know that we are packing around with us every day a 
potential source of trouble that may produce disease or even death. 
Ninety per cent of human illness is caused or aggravated by a clogging 


of waste in the bowels. 


If you try to blast away that decaying, germ-breeding waste with 
weakening pills, salts, castor oil, laxative mineral waters, etc., you are 
like the man with the bomb—carrying it around with you while you 


hunt for the neutralizer. 


You’ ll never find one. There isn’t any. The thing for you to do is 
to stick to your schedule of bowel movements as you do to your 


tooth-brush. 


Get rid of that source of danger before the germs back 


up through your system and hit you with something you recognize. 
Nujol has a gentle, absolutely harmless and absolutely thorough cleansing 
action upon the intestines, and leaves no after-effect but regular habits. 


jf . Nujol is sold only in sealed bot- 
7 U)Ol Is sold ONly In sealed Dot 
WV arning. tles bearing the Nujol Trade 


Mark. 


All druggists in U. S. and Canada. 


Insist on 


Nujol. You may suffer from substitutes. 


**Regular 
as Clock- 


















Nujol Laboratories 
STANDARD OIL CO. (NEW JERSEY) 
50 Broadway, New York 


Nuj ol For Constipation 





Nujol Laboratories, standard Oi! Co 
booklet “Thirty Feet of Danger"’, const 


Name 


Address 


eecus 


(New Jersey 


pauon and auto-intc 


Par Ore 


Room 10-L, 50 Broadway, New York Please send me free 


xicauion in adults 






























children have nodules that betray 
as future ministers, but they turn out 
cold-blooded pirates and safe crackers. 
are bitter disappointments on every 


life. 


some 
them 
to be 
There 


side of 


A Nature Fakir 

Not all our soldiers are as sentimental about 
the girls they leave behind them as most of 
short-story magazines would have us 
believe. A friend of a certain soldier at Camp 
Kearny a short time ago picked up his hat 
and saw the names and addresses of five 
girls, neatly pasted in the crown and just 
below them this inscription: “Wild Animals 
I Have Known.” 


our 


My Limit 
By Percy WAXMAN 


CONFESS that I’ve been guilty of atrocities galore 
In prose and essay form, as well as verse. 
I have written passioned paragraphs inspired by the 
war, 
I have perpetrated fiction too, and worse 
I have written words and music for a patriotic song, 
I have even had the nerve to write a play. 
I have published polyphonic things decidedly too long; 
I have satirized the foibles of the day. 
here is hardly any sort of writing you can name 
Or any kind of literary sin 


I haven’t yet committed, but I swear that, just 
the same, 
I’ve never written parodies on Kipling’s ‘Gunga 


Din.” 
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‘**I saved this dress 
for 15c— 


“You remember that 
awful grease spot? I 
took it out with— 


CARPQNA 


Cleaning Fluid 


And, my dear, you can 
use Carbona on any- 
thing because it will not 
injure the most delicate 
fabric or color. 


I like it, too, because it is 
perfectly safe to use day or 
night—you know Carbona is 
the one cleaning fluid that— 


Cannot 
Burn or 
Explode” 


15c—25¢—50c 
bottles 


At all druggists 


Carbona Products Co. 
32 W. 26th St., N. Y. 
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Irrepressible, Joyous, Irresponsible 


Sea Ce 


Not So Remarkable After All 


— —— - —_ 














How 
cently, 


“Why, Bishop, I haven’t been there.” 


my dear?” 


Beyond His Reach 
Physician—Y ou need more iron in your blood. 
Patient—But, doc, I can’t afford it It’s 
gone up twenty dollars a ton. Chaparral 


Only a Sub 
Steward, 


Old Lady on 


move my chair: 


Ship woard please 

[ hear some sick person near 

me. 
Steward 


submarine coming up 


madam, that’s only a 
Punch Bowl 


Pardon me 


The Difference 

“What is the 
and ‘woof *?”’ 

“When the line 


I Im poon 


difference between ‘warp 


warps the Lieutenant 


woofts.”’ 


A Free Translation 

Unter den Linden 
Ach, ja, ach, ja, Herr Tonik 
He war ein Hunnish Nutt 
Whose passion was chroni 
Beet toast of * Wilhelm-Gott 


Alas, a Yankee doughboy 
Soon grabbed him by the coat 
And shouted, *‘Why, hello, boy 
Who is this * Billy-goat *?”’ 
Gargoyle. 


How Did He Know, Indeed! 


me a pain. He said I 
r 


That guy gives 
was a tight w id 


‘21—Well 


How does he know whether I am gener- 


ous or not? I never bought anything for him. 


ui idou 
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By JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG 








Full color reproductions 
of this recent front cover 
illustration of JUDGE, 
mounted on aheavy mat, 
siz: 11x14, suitable for 
framing, are now ready 
for distribution. 


Send twenty-five cents 
cash or stamps, for this at 
tractive decoration which 
we will send postage free 
to any address 











7 } Judge Art Print Department 
J 225 fifth Avenue New York City 
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PO) >9& PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 
ROMEIKE’S Scakatem ak cemete 
1, your friends, or ar , 











clippings which may appear about you fnen 
ject on which you may want to be “up-to-date."" Every news 

aper and periodical of importance in the United States and 
Bur pe issearched. Terms $6.00 per 100 notice 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York 











Spoken Horsely 


Stall—V'Ul bet that man’s a cavalryman 
Staller—How do you know? 
Stall—I can tell by his air of stability 


( haparral. 


Art and Imagination 

















Lampy’s composite picture of a typical 
American soldier entering Berlin as conceived 


by our popular | Lampoon 











Don’t Wear 
a Truss 


Brooks’ Appliance, the moder: 
cientific invention, the wonderful 
new discovery that relieve 

ture, will be sent on trial. No ol 


noxious spring 


or pad 
Brooks’ Rupture Appliance 

Has automatic Air Cushions. Binds and draws the 
broken parts together as you would a broken limb. No 
salves. No lies. Durable, cheap. Sent on trial to prove 
it. Protected by U. S. patents. Catalog and measure 
blanks mailed free. Send name and address today 
Brooks Appliance Co., 409 State St., Marshall, Mich. 





MR. C. E. BROOKS 
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FUN from our FIGHTERS | 


Good Things in Service Papers 
J ! 


add amNnNNNAL AML 


The Freedom of the City 











First Prize, $150, Corp. Thos. J. Kelly, A. E. F., France | 


Yer canteen’s got to last all day | 
when ye’re pushin’ back the Hun 
The roads are chokin’ full o” dust 
an’ th’ column’s on the run 
Ye’re hoarse wid yellin’ orders 
an’ yer throat is kinda smoky 
Just open up yer feeder 
an’ *‘inhale’’ a Zymole Trokey. 


Qther Prize Winners Are 


2. Mrs. Orson Lowell, New Rochelle, 6. R. HW’ Jones, Ontario, Oregon 








WY. 7. Ww S&. Gidley, Springfield, Mas:. 
3. Harcourt Farmer. Montreal. Canada 8. H R. Mygatt. New York City 
4. C S§ Garvrisn, Indianapolis, Indiana 9. Set M L Tippmann, Atlantic City, 
f 5S. J Bell. San Francisco, California New Jersey 
“Gee, it’s great to be back in town again!’ ~ 
Gas Attack HE success of the Zymole Trokey jingle contest which 


closed Dec. 15, 1918, exceeded all expectations. The 
many thousands of jingles received made a more difh- 

cult task for the judges than was anticipated 
We take this opportunity to extend our thanks to all who 
contributed. A little booklet containing the winning jingles 


Love Knows Not Rank 
The little girl from Texas shyly asked the | 


officer of the day where Robert could be 
found. is being published and will be sent on request. 
, . . . Zymole Trokeys are not cough drops but mildly antiseptic throat pastilles of real 
She had his picture with her. Did not the worth—especially valuable for singers, speakers, smokers and all expose’. .o the 


lieutenant wish to see it? No. Oh, but in the weather of subject to vocal strain 
picture Robert had his machine “and every : ZYMOLE TROKEY JINGLE CONTEST COMM, 
thing ” 1241 Jefferson Avenue. DETROIT, MICHIGAN 

Well, yes, the lieutenant might take a look at 
it. The girl really was very pretty. 

The lieutenant glanced at the picture. 
Robert was a big, good looking fellow. But 
what was this? Why the fellow was leaning 
nonchalantly against the basket of a balloon. 

The ’phone rang. Robert had been located. 


The officer detailed a guard to escort the young , 





ee eee 
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They reached his company. A man, his back 
turned, was outside the kitchen door busily — aa : —thneatenin 
scrubbing pans. A look of sympathy came into l 














the eyes of the girl until—he turned. A Hot News-Note A Picturesque Feeling 
“Robert.” well, why Upon her return home from the park, little 
And as his arms went around her she never | You sit Down?) | Alice greeted her mother enthusiastically, con- 





missed his machine.—Fort Omaha Gas Bag. | | fiding the emotions she had experienced as she 

| swung round the curves of the roller coaster. 
“Were you frightened, dear?” asked her 
| mother. 

“No, I wasn’t frightened,’ Alice replied, 
“but when I went around those awful turns so 
fast I felt just as if I had freckles on my stom- 
ach.”—Camp Sherman Base Hospital Journal. 


Thompeon’s EYE WATER 


Mal strengthens weak, inflamed eyes, and is an ideal 
‘al . > 5 aan . 

eye wash. Good since 1795. Keep your eyes well 
@ and they will help keep you. 
35 At All Druggists or Sent by 

© Mail Upon Receipt of Price 

Write for our Booklet. It is FREE 
~ JOHN L. THOMPSON SONS & CO., 168 River St., Troy, N. Y. 


It’s a Sad, Sad Life 
f pew 
f. suPpPose | 
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c: Ng e—\———| “Society Butterflies Turn Farmers Overnight.” ‘ 
z= a => AS , - - r | Ba 
vis Reed 4 Yyy4 Navy Life. | fi 


Impossible Story Beginnings | ean 
A 
QUIS} 








There was a gentle rap at the door. 
St. Peter opened. A figure stood without. 
t “Who are you?” said the saint. “What do | Cuticura Sto $ 
| ae ; >» 

; - 4 ’ 4 you want | rs 
2 + Meee 9 iil “I’m a company commander,” said the figure. | Itching an 
bitin ““T want a seat, a couple o’ wings and I think I 


Ses z Wii all ; ought to rate a halo.”’ | Saves the Hair G 


r teller N “Come right in,” said St. Peter warmly.— iste; Soap % bs s. 
. lle a Periend ome rignt in,’ said ot. eter army. All druggists: Soap %, Ointment 2% 42, Talcum 3. 
When a Feller Needs a Friend. | died tetee Malai See ree of “Oatiowe, Dept. B. Beaten” 
i i 4 y . 
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leading musicians and heads of State ¢ 
Play chords at once and complete piece in every key, within 
; Fully illustrated. For 
pung. All music free. Diploma granted 
How to Learn Piano or Organ.’ 


Conservatory, Studie J B, Social Union Bidg., Boston, Mass. 


4 leasons. Scientific yet easy 
beginners or teachers, old or y 
Write today for 64-page free book, 
M. L. Quinn 


Use This Chest FREE | 


jur 
moth mice 
tself in what it 
esigns sent on 15 days free trial. 
postpaid free to you 


saves 
y our ' ‘ 
Don't delay 

| Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co. 


catalog ail 





Dept. 17, Statesville, N.C. 





shows how yo 
of piano or organ in your own home 
one-quarter usual cost. Dr 
famous Written Method is 
onser vatories 
years 
to understand 


ao LEARN PIANO! 


: . This Interesting Free Book 


ican become a’skilled player 
Wuinn s 


endorsed by 
Successful 25 





COPY THIS SKETC 


and let's see what you can d 


of more per werk 
sonal individual 
your talent 
newspapers and magazines qualifies me to 
you. Send sketch of Ur 
for test lesson plate: als 
showing possibilities for YOU 


The Landon School of ivstrstins§ 
1483 Schofield Building, Cleveland. 


th it Cartoon- 








sts and illustrators earn fror d 
My practical system of per- 
lessons by mail will develop 
Fifteen years’ successiul work for 
teach 
le Sam with 6c in stamps 
Hection of drawings 
State your age. 
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What a Hen is in French 
One of our lieutenants “Over There, entering 
a café “somewhere in France,” overheard a 
fellow officer struggling desperately with the 
French tongue in an endeavor to make the 


waiter understand that he wanted chicken. 
All in vain. Suddenly an idea struck him. He 
requested: “La mére de l’ceuf!”” (The mother 


of the egg.) 
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Best of the New Phonograph Records 


Disco’s SELECTIONS 





| 
| Nelson. 
T 


Hom V AUDEVILLI 
] 
\ OMI \tonc to Toy LA Be S gD 
Peerle Quartet 
Tue Monkey Man (Lee). Solo by Lewis Jam 
Columbia 42664 
l'wo kiddie songs « peciall } pted to grown-up 
rhe first, with its racket of t ounds, is one of 
the numbers in this season’s Hippodrome show. 
Che other is a nicely sung bit about that favorite 


an grinder. 

Peerle Quartet. 

1 Can Atways Finp a LittLe SUNSHINI 
a: ae Ge & Peerk Quartet. C 
12647 

Popular tunes from Sergt. Irving Berlin’s soldier 
‘Yip, Yip, Yaphank.” Other companies 
have made good recordings of these songs, so that 
it has been hard to choose between them, but I 
finally decided in favor of the Columbia disk. 


ith children, the org: 


Dinc Donc. Sung by 
IN THE 


lumbia 


now, 


Sung by Campbell and Burr 
Desert Pam. Sung by 
12661. 
niven witli 


HinDUSTAN 
In THE SHADOW OF THI 
Sterling Trio. Columbia 
For vaudeville stuff these 
of charm and atmosphere. The voices blend 
nicely Inspired by the words about caravans, 
truments in the orchestra 


ul hoochee-macoochees. 


Ss lo by 





a good deal 








, etc., several in 


break out into orient 


I’m Too Tirep To Make Love. Arthur 
| Collins 
Sweet ’N Pretty. Sung by Collins and Harlan. 

{eolian-Vocalion 12065. 

Now we’re in Ethiopia. \ dusky queen of the kit- 
chen protests that, after working with pots and 
pans from six a. m., she is by evening in no mood 

for the attentions of a good-for-nothing niggal 


“Sweet ’n Pretty,” of the same hue 


man 

elebrates kissing—most concussively. 

\ Lrrrie Brrcn Canoe anp You. Sung by Oliv: 
Kline and Orpheus Quartet 


Tue Bivesrrp. Sung by Elsie Baker. Victor 
45150 

I listed the canoe song last month, but this is sucl 
a fine rendering that I include it again. “The 


Bluebird” is another reason 


MICKEY. 

| Love You More ror Lostnc You Awuite. 
Solos by Art! if 3urr te lian-Vocalion 
12003. 


Burns has a pleasing tenor of the Irish variety; hence 
he is eminently fitted to sing of a colleen in rimes 
of “Blarney” and “Killarney.” The other song, 
though not Hibernian, manages to do very well, 
nevertheless 

Is Tuy Stine? 

Wuen I Return. Solos by Bert William 

Columbia 42652 

Williams hasn’t any it that fact never 

worries him: he is a philosopher. His first medita- 


{\ Deatu, WHERE 


voice at all, bi 


tion is upon the thought that Sheol is declared 
by preachers to be full of naughty ladies and 
forbidden beverages. In his second he decides 
that if reincarnation is true and he has to come 


back to earth an animal, he wants to be a pet 
Pekingese 

On! Susie, Benave! 

| Love Her anv Sue Loves Me. 
Emerson Q110 

he troubadour intimates that this Susan 
upsets him, and he goes on to describe the exact 
causes “TIT Love Her” is 
Altogether a most lively 


Solos by Eddie 
person 
symptoms she 


a-frisk with felicity. 
record. 


1x (Mo Solo by Lewis Jame 
Sweet AND Low (Barnby). Sung by Big Cit 
\ Four. Pathé 22010 
‘Rose Marie” is a 
reminiscent of ‘Tosti’s 
James sings it delightfully 


does “Sweet and Low’’ in 


Lose Ma 
| 


ballad with a melod 
““Goodbve, Summer.’ 
The Big City Four 

regulation quar- 


pretty 


ty le. 
\ ENICE 
Forever Is ;, Lonc Time. Duets by Nellie 
| and Sara Kour Acolian-Vocalion 22010. 
Chis is one of the best popular records ever issued 
! am confident that everyone who hears it wil 
with me. The interweaving of the two 
rprisingly lovely. 


i\\ ATERS O} 


, Lon 


agree 
female voices is 


Instrumental 


Cue Wuistter anp His Dos. 


Tue Warsier’s Serenave. Played by Pryor’ 
Band, with incidental whistling by Sybil S 
Fagan. Columbia 42654. 
Old reliables newly recorded 


Tue NIGHTINGALI 
rue Turtre Dove Ocarina solos by José Va 

dean. Pathé 22012 : 

Ihe humble ocarina, or “whistling potato,” from 
which boys are wont to elicit toots, is a full-fledged 
hands of Senor Valdean. It 
yund that is quite distinct 
the tone of a fife or 


ongster when in the 
has an odd hollow 


irom human whistling of 
] 
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D tladly an rs questions reg 


arding phonograph 


ords of all mal He will tell you whicl 
have recorded your favorite selections and 
compan ha issued them. Ask Dis 





Th new departmen t, which ha already aroused 
a permanent feature in JuDG! 
“ Home Opera.” 
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A BABY BOND 


™ Here's a picture, copies 
of which are adorning the 
walls of many American 
homes. It’s just another 
popular front cover subject 
of Judge reproduced in 
full colors 


Mounted on a heavy dou 
ble, 11x 14, it is all ready 
for the frame, and makes 
a most attractive wall dec 
oration 





x | Bi iy . 
* For twenty-five cents, cash 
or stamps, we will mail a 


copy to any address. 


JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 
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: E Vive l’Empereur 





while awaiting the next turn of the wheel of fort 
a 3 failure meant certain death, and how he acquitted himse 
1 * 7 1 


bil S : OW an unknown and friendless youth, a penniles 
“we ' 
of all the crowned heads of Europe, and the arbite 


i ne mignty career he was destined to lead how even at 
fror q ments and a C@#zsar in administrative powers—this is 
wr te ; f ; 
dge ir big volume f his famou 
an. | 
stir 
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a - Given toPrompt Subscribers In { e fr 
Dis Abbott's History of the French Revolution - iru to t 
. Two Volumes Uniform with the Life of Napoleon and rer 4 y Ww, 
rou ' That nightmare of horrors, The Fr Revolutio [ol Dal pt st | iry 
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t were not accidents. His 
yt d « mceptions were not the 
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ant mental labor , ' 
y of his life. 
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nt flashes of unpremeditated 


er did man prepare the way 


for greatness by more herculean 


snduleence. by more slees enti 
Enduring of fatizue, patient of hard 
hip, unwearied in application, no 


Ities ‘could deter, no danger 
mo. obstacles impede hin 





ry him to br 


pt and the snows of Russia 








I a great nation, the master 
half fed and shabbily clothed 
o! desperate heroism, where 
hen and there was opened uf} 
\lexander in military achieve- 


John a tn Abbott, in the 


ONAPARTE 


NAPOLEON--THE MAN 


of Napoleon the man. We learn the s 


or t gallant Fre pe pl vho the \ 
I m of their capital have erected over De 
l ved remalr ich a mausoleum a 

grave of no.other mortal. 


MAIL COUPON TODAY 
to insure your receiving both 
The Life of Napoleon ani The History of the French 
Revolution 
SIX BIG VOLUMES 
Size 10% x 634 inche 


, 
276 Illus Sania 


Fini hed with Gold t I and dec! ed¢ 


A SUMPTUOUS SET 
A Delight to the Eye—An Inspiration to the Mind 


$1.00 NOW and the coupon if you 


order at the instalment pric: Or 

$11.00 with coupon if you want to 
save the cash disc punt. We prepa ire 
But lose no time, as the supply is strictly limited 


MONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED 





BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. J. 2 ) 
418 Brunswick Blidg., New York City 


Enclosed find $1.60 first payment on Abbott's Lif 


Napoleon and The French Revolution. If 
ed, I will keep the | ‘sand remit $1.0 
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